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absence. So next morning, the 16th of Novem-
ber, we started on foot and walked fifteen miles
from Tan Yang to a village called Po
about six miles from the city of Ku
where we halted to pass the night. We had
some difficulty in securing a resting place. The
people were poor and had no confidence in.
strangers. We, however, after some coaxing,
were supplied with straws spread out on the
ground, and the next morning we gave the old
women a dollar. We had boiled rice gruel, cold
chicken and crackers for our breakfast* When
we reached Ku Yung about nine o'clock on thie
17th of November, we found that every gate of
the city was closed against us, as well as all
others, because a rumor was afloat that the rebels
before Chin Kiang were defeated, and that they
were flocking towards Ku Yung for shelter*
So we concluded to continue on our journey
towards Nanking, though our missionary friends
came near deciding to return to Tan Yang and
.wend our way back to Shanghai* We proceeded
not far from Ku Yung, when we finally suc-
ceeded in getting'chairs and mules to prosecute
our journey.

On the 18th of November^ after a.trying and
wearisome journey, we reached  Nanking.      I          until our return, would
